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once begin to grow as in India, and where even
the sowing of weeds goes on apace, Religion becomes
itself a poison. Too much knowing becomes sin,
as it takes away the beauty of ignorance that one
finds in active sympathetic home life of the animal
man,
, The Indian masses labouring in the fields, working
in abject poverty, unassisted by the State or their own
people, are still living in the sixth century A.D.,
and the two per cent of educated people not in the
twentieth but in the twenty-ninth century A.D., so
far as their imagined ideals are concerned, with all
the great gulfs of the accumulated capital and the
accumulated mental power between the two. Is it not
ludicrous that efforts are being made to tear this
huge, gigantic, unmoving mass of life from its old
tradition, habit, thought and prejudice, by passing
resolutions and by condemnation of the foreign rule,
with Japan as one example of such metamorphosis
before them. But Japan has not a single man
breathing in the country, who was not and is not
fit for incessant creative labour. There, the religious
wrangles are hushed in the sacredness of the artistic
labour of centuries, there the noises of mixid are
hushed into the sweet harmony of life, which only
silent work done for centuries can create. And then
the sea around them makes a great difference between
India and Japan. The children of the soil remain
only breeding insects, the children of the sea become
gods, for they play upon the bosom of the Infinite
and with the dangers of the unknown*